Daughter-in-law tobacco taught me to smoke, and uncle
wine taught me to drink . *

cWhat does all that mean?         No, he wouldn't tell

you Ask him whether I shall win'

Tubanov burst into a flood of Bunat words The sor-
cerer turned his head towards Ungern, and the owl on his
forehead turned with him The man's black eyes and the
bird's yellow eyes stared at the Baron

Tubanov coughed

'He says         well, he says he can stop the Reds9

bullets He knows the incantation But he won't tell me
what it is'

'Let him come with me/ said Ungern

On the day of Ungern's attack, the sorcerer set off at
the head of the troops, mounted on a white horse with a
white saddle-cloth The speed of its gallop set the owl's
wings fluttering It seemed to be flying over the sorcerer's
head

Once more the Reds let their attackers get close up to
them Through his field-glasses, Ungern could make out
the sorcerer's face as he looked back His hps were tight,
and all his features were quivering

Several shells burst all together The Baron lowered
his glasses He pulled himself together at once But
through his glasses he could not see the sorcerer any
more The white horse was galloping riderless. His rider
had disappeared Ungern was never to set eyes on him
again

The Red soldiers counter-attacked Ungern's Asiatic
division fell back on its tracks Underfoot the horses
trampled the owl, flattened out on the battlefield.
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